EXCITEMENT
peasant that he is, the idea of procuring a daughter of the Tsar of all the Russias tickles him.
'For all that, the Serbian visit did some good,' thinks Sazonov. 'The memorandum our General Staff then drew up was able to point out the real importance of an attack by Serbia on Austria: "For Austria would then be forced to detach Jour or Jive corps against Serbia. In the heart of every Russian the Straits have so enormous an import that in any change in the present situation we should be forced to intervene. A campaign against Constantinople will, indeed, hardly be possible, except as part of a European war." '
Sazonov's car enters the suburbs: he hears gun-shots.
'Still firing?' he thinks uncomfortably. 'Eighty-three thousand strikers. In the Viborg quarter they have even gone to the length of putting up barricades. And at the same time our Imperial Guard was playing the Frenchman in with his revolutionary march in Krasnoe Selo! Why does Maklakov always let fly on the people at once? Is this never going to end? This damned industrialism. In the country everything is going splendidly; things might stop quiet for centuries to come. If Jaures hears how many men we shot yesterday, he will turn half the Chamber against us in Paris.'
The car draws near the great quays. It is close on midnight, but the bands are still playing in the open-air restaurants. After this hot day the city longs for a breath of air. The Minister's thoughts pass from the Palais Bourbon to the bankers of Paris; he thinks of the conditions imposed with the last two and a half milliards of francs, when France expressly insisted on new strategic railways through Poland. How closely the golden chain of those many, many millions binds the two peoples together! Then he remembers the article Suchomlinov wrote a few weeks ago, haranguing half Europe: "Russia is prepared; France must prepare, too" and urging France to introduce the three years' military service. The fact is, we need three-quarters of a million French troops besides the two million that we can raise ourselves each
70 all cowards!"
